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leaving on it a green stain some two or three inches
in diameter.
The Queen immediately noticed the injury, and
exclaimed : " Vitelleschi, look ! "
On the long refectory table at which we were
seated, were bowls of choice red roses. Like a flash,
my father took one of the roses, and placed it in
his button-hole. He said: " The Italian colours,
Your Majesty ! " (Red, white, and green.)
The Queen, who was a great lover of music, had
had built in the Palace a fine pipe and pedal organ,
and after dinner a noted organist (his name I have
forgotten) used to play compositions of Bach,
Palestrina, and other well-known composers of
organ music. One afternoon, we deserted the music
gallery in order to pay a visit to Moncalieri, the
famous palace of Princess Clotilde, a sister of the late
King Umberto, and widow of Prince Napoleon,
familiarly known as " Plon-Plon/' one of Napoleon Ts
nephews, son of Jerome Bonaparte. The Princess,
who led a very retired life, dedicating herself to good
works and religious study, had assembled in her
home a veritable museum of works of art and fine
paintings; and to inspect them was the object of
our visit.
In addition to my father and myself were, the
Duchess Massimo, a lady-in-waiting to the Queen,
and Count Zeno, who was lord-in-waiting to the
Queen.
We were passing from one gallery to another when
the door, which could only be opened from one side,
swung to, behind us, imprisoning us in a part of the
palace where our cries for delivery went unheard.
Our only salvation was for one of the party to climb